10 1 he 1 ragaty of O thello 

• Oth. The tyrant cuftome moft great Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and fteele Codcb of warre, 

My thrice driuen bed ofdovvne : f doe agnize 
A natural! and prompt alacrity, 

I finde in hardneflcjand would vndertalce 
This prefent warres againft the Ottami/es, 

Mod humbly thcreforc,b ending to your State, 

I craue fit difpofition for my wife. 

Due reuerence of place and exhibition. 

Which fuch accomodation ? and befort 
As leuels with her breeding. 

jy». If you p!cafe,bec-’c at her fathers. 

Bra. Uenothaueitfo. 

Oth. Nor I. 

JDefd. Nor I, I would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts, 

By being in hiseye: moft gracious Duke, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious earc, 

Andlet me finde a charter in your voyce. 

And if my fimplcnefie. - — 

Du. IV hat would you fpeake. 

Def. Thatl did lotiethc Moor©;. to liue with him. 

My downe right violence, and fcorne ofFortunes, 

May trumpet to the world .* my hearts fubdued, 
Fucntothe vtmoftpkafuieofmy Lord: • V 

I law Othellocs viflagein his minde. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 
Did I my foule and fortunes. confecracc ; 

So thatdeerc Lords, if I be left behindc, 

A Motheofpeacc,and he goe to the warre. 

The rites for which I leue him,are bereft me, 

And I a heauy interim (hall fupport, 

By his deare abfence^eerne goe with him. 

Oth. Y our voyces Lords : befeech you let her will, 
Hauc a free way, I therefore beg it not 
To plcafe the pail-: of my appetite. 

Nor to comp i y with heatc,:he"young affc&s 
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Inmy <Jefun&,and proper fatisfaftion. 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind, 

And heauen defend your good foule* that you thinks 
I will your feriotis and good bufinefle fcant. 

For flic is with me; — no, when light- wingd toyes, 

And feather’d Cupid foy les with wanton dulneflc, 
jvjy fpeculatiue and a&iue inftrutnents. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my bufinefle. 

Let hufwiues make a skellet of my Helmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aduerfities. 

Make head againtt my reputation. 

Du. Be it,as you (hall priuately determine. 

Either for flay or going, the affairescry haft. 

And fpeede mull anfwer,you muft hence to niylif, 

Defd. To night my Lord? 

Du. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart, 

Du. At ten i’the morning here wcel mcete againc. 
Othello , lcaue lome officer behind. 

And he (hall our Commiflion bring to you. 

With fuch things elfc of quality or rcfpe&, 

A* doth conccme you. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace, my Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and truft. 

To his conucyance I aflfigne my wife. 

With what clfe needeful! your good Grace (hall thinke, 

To befent after me. 

Du. Let it be fo: 

Good night to euery one,and noble Seignior, 

Ifvcrtuc no delighted beauty lacke. 

Your fonln law is farre more faire then blacke. 

1 Sena. Adue braue Moore, v(e Defdemona well. 

Bra. Lookctoher Mooie,hauc aquicke eye to fee. 

She has decciu'd her father, may doe thee. Extunt. 

Oth. My life vpon her faith : honed I ago. 

My Defdcmona muft I lcaue to tbee, 

I pree thee let thy wife attend on her, 
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